LOT HAIR.                                 4;,r

' At Jerusalem.'

c Jerusalem! What on earth could they go to Jeru-
salem for ? * said Lord Carisbrooke. * I am told there is
no sort of sport there. They say, in the Upper Nile, there
is good shooting/

* St. Aldegonde was disappointed. I suppose our country-
men have disturbed the crocodiles and frightened away
the pelicans ? '

1 We were going to look in at White's; come with UR/

Lothair was greeted with general kindness ; but nobody
seemed aware that he had been long and unusually absent
from them. Some had themselves not come up to town
till after Easter, and had therefore less cause to miss him.
The great majority, however, were so engrossed with
themselves that they never missed anybody. The Duke of
Brecon appealed to Lothair about something that had hap-
pened at the last Derby, and was under the impression,
until better informed, that Lothair had been one of his
party. There were some exceptions to this general unac-
quaintance with events which an hour before Lothair had
feared fearfully engrossed society. Hugo Bohun was
doubly charmed to see him, ' because we were all in a
fright one day that they were going to make you a cardinal,
and it turned out that, at the very time they said you were
about to enter the conclave, you happened to be at the
second cataract. What lies these newspapers do tell!'

But the climax of relief was reached when the noble and
grey-headed patron of the arts in Great Britain approached
him with polished benignity, arid said, * I can give you
perhaps even later news than you can give me of our
friends at Jerusalem. I had a letter from Madame Phoebus
this morning, and she mentioned with great regret that
yon had just left them. Your fh^st travels, I believe ?f

1 My first/

'Aii'.l wisely planned.    You \vere right In starting out